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own North Sea and English Channel owe to it their own
peculiar, and often too familiar, green. And like trees and
flowers it multiplies and grows exceedingly in the spring and
early summer so that even our coarse nets were often choked
with a thick green mass like porridge with which we could
fill several enamel basins. But in the winter, like all plants,
the slime dies away and the glass skeletons rain down upon
the sea floor so that the Southern Ocean around the Antarc-
tic Continent has a bottom of soft ooze made up of their
accumulation throughout millions of years. Upon these
ocean meadow-lands lives the swarming, teeming, but minute
animal life which we caught in our coarser nets. This
ocean ** germiness," the tiny phosphorescent shrimps, the
arrow worms, the transparent jellies, the drifting, darting,
swarming, pulsating things that live and reproduce and die
away in the formless darkness of the sea, feed upon this green
slime and upon each other. They, too, spawn into myriad
life in the summer and die away in the winter, and in the
ocean wastes life is just as much a struggle to the death as it
is in the Amazon jungle and each tiny creature is as depen-
dent upon its fellow as the jungle beasts upon their prey.
Along the ice edge our nets, before we put them in the
water, were often frozen stiff as boards and had to be thawed
by soaking them foot by foot in basins of hot water. The
blocks over which ran the wires carrying the vertical nets
and the water bottles became jammed with ice and we held
up to them torches made of cotton waste dipped in paraffin.
Steel instruments and dripping wet canvas nets were an
agony to fingers which became paralysed and numb.
When the fingers are helpless with cold the mind becomes
helpless too. It is difficult to be interested in biology or in
anything but the urgent necessity of getting life back into the
fingers. When the blood returns it is exquisite but satisfying
torture. The imperviousness of James Marr and Ayres, and
indeed of the men generally, to this mentally and physically
crippling form of discomfort was a source of continual